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"—' “Yes, It Is not fmpossible, Is it, that
pr I should like to have a friend ¥

. “Friend ™

0 “Yes!" sald the captain, sternly: “an-
-.I. * other friend! Don't stare. man, and think

. " ruins preaching to the men,”

i

-' L Dell still lives—Commodore Junk, seek-

= eut that young life short."

. “No, Bart: 1 am us sane nr you."

Bt

~ believe

~ shall think It too, T am Commodore Junk,
" gnd i 1 wish this man to be my trivad,
. mud be consents, it shall be wo!”

. Humphrey was beglnning to feel the

© “You—like him "

. as e listened to his companion’s wild ut-

" dence of spirit and the memory that he
".L bad bren trained to rule,

By CEORGE M
FITTFFS

et

;i

CHAPTER XI1L—(Coutinued,)

Humphrey could not henr all that was
sald, but o word el upon his ear from
time o time, nod ss he pleced Lo
words together it seemod ns if the wpead
ef were declaiming against tyrapny sod
oppression, and calling upon his hearers
to help him to put an end to the state of
afaies existing, .

Then enme nn excited outburst, as the
speakor most bhave turned his fave toe
ward the door, for these words came
plainly:

*The end of it will be that they'll es-
enpe, and hring o0 man-of-war dowu up-
on us, aud all through bis fooling."

A murmor arose.

“He's gone mad, T tell you all; and if
you like to choose & captain for your:
selves, clioose one, and U'll follow bim
like o man; but it's time something was

Sdone I we want to live"

Another burst of murmury rose here,

“He's mad, L tell you, or he wouldu't
koep Wim lke that, So what's it te be,
my Inds, a new eaptain or the yard-arm¥"

CHADPTER X111,

The time glided on, and Llumphrey al-
wiys knew when his caplor wus at sen,
for the severity of his hnprisonment was
then most telt. The lieutenant, Mazzard,
wig always lert in charge of the plice,
but Bart remained behind by the cap-
tain's orders, and at these times Hum-
phrey was sternly ordered to Keep to his
prison.

Dinny came and went, but, try bim how
he would, Humphrey could get vothing
from him for days and duys.

The tide turned at last,

“Well, sor,” said Dinny one morning,
“I've been thinking it over a great dale.
I don't like desarting the captain, whe
hus been like & brother to me; but there's
Misthress Greenheys, aud love's a won-
derful excuse for a many things,”

More days passed, and every stroll out-
side his prison had to be taken by Hom-
phrey with Bart as close to him as his
shadow,

Dinny kept away agnin, and the plan
to escape might as well have vever been
uttered.

Bart always went well armed with his
prigoner, and seemed aousually suspi-
cious, as if fearing an attempt at escupe.

Dinny's little widow came no more, and
the hours glew no irksome with the con-
finement consequent npon the captain's
absence that Bart longed for his return,

One morning Bart's manper showed
that something had occurred. His sour
face wore a smile, and he was evidently
gﬂgﬂ: relieved of hls responsibility as

¢ Buid to the prisoner:

“I'liere, you can go out.”

“Has the captain returned ?”

i Bart delivered himaelf of a short nod.
© “Tell him I wish to see him, Bid him
come hoere.”

“What! the skipper? You mean, ask
him it l"mny take you te him, and he'll

“I sald, Tell your skipper to come
hiere!" suid Humphrey, deawing himselt
up as Iif he were on the quarterdeck,

1 him 1 wish to. see him at once”

Bart drew a long breath. Then, smll-
ing grimly, he slowly left the place,

The buccaneer, who looked anxlous and
dispirited, waos listening to some com-
plaint made by his lientenant, sod angry
words were passing which made Bart
s he heard them hasten his steps, wnd
look gharply from one to the other as he
centered.

Black Mazzard scowled, his face being
villalnous without.
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A smile played ubout his lps ss o step
drew nearer,
chinmber, e stomd gnzing do
bpnlsome, mauly figire of his prisoner,
Then a frown puckered his bhrow, nud he
wakd, quietly:

The boccancer entered the

Vol L

“Anluep?®
“No" suid Momphrey: “uoo, my good
I fellow, I wos ouly thinking."
The bneeptioer frowned a Hitle more

heavily ns he Hstened o his prisoner's
cool, careless words, nnd felt the contomp
toouns tone in which he was mild rossesld,

“You sent for me,'” he enid, harshly,
pnd Bk volee sounded conrse and rough,

Wl kg Houmplirey, with dnaolent
contempt, “how many ships bhave yon
pinudergdl—how many throiats huve you
cut this voynge?'

The bnecanvor's eyeR soomed ta Mash
e hie tonk a step forward, and mnade nn
nngry gesture, Bt he checked himsolf
on the Instynt, and, with o faint swile,
el

“Captain Armstrong is disposod to be
merry. Why have you xent for me?”

“Merry!™ sald Homphrey, st Igaor-
ing the question; “ope need bhe, shot up
in this tomb., Well, you are back again?”

“Yes, | am back again'' said the bne-
enneer, smoothing hils brow, and declin
iz to be nngry with his prisoner for his
Insuitlog way. “It is but the peclting of a
prisoned bird," he said to himself,

“And not been eanght and hangel yet?
I waw in bope that I had seen the last
of you,"

“I have heard tell before of prisonees
reviling thelr captors,” snid the bucea-
neer, quicetly,

“Revite! Well, is it not your portion?”

“For trenting yon with the considera-
tion due to o gentleman?' suid the boe-
canger, whose features grew more onlm
il whose eyves brightened as it from
siuuisfaction at finding the prisoner so eool
and daring, and in how little ncconnt he
was beld, 1 have given orders that the
prisover should be treated well, 1s there
unrthing more 1 can do?”

The harsh, grating volee had grown
soft, deep, rich and mellow, while the
dark, flashing eyes seemed to have le-
came dreamy ns they rested upon the
prisoner's handsome, defiant face,

“Yes," snid Humphrey, bitterly; “give
me my liberty."

The buccaneer shook his head.

“Curry you! Noi you profoss to serve
me--to treat me well—and you keap me
liere Larred up ke some wild beast whom
you hnve enged."

“Barred—caged!” sald the buceaneer,
raising his eyebrows. “You have free-
dom o wander where yon will,"

“Bah!  freedom!"  cried  Humphray
springing up. “Curse you! why dou't 1
steangie you where you stand?”

At that moment there was a rustling
anmong the leaves outside the window,
and Humphrey burst into & mocking
laugh.

“How brave!' he cried, “The uwucen
neer eaptain comes to see his unarmed
prisoner, and his guards wait od'side
the doorway, while another party stop by
the window, ready to spring in,”

The buceancer's face turued of a deep,
dull red—the glow of annoyance, ns he

strode to the window and  exciaimed
fivrcely:

“Why are you here? Go!*

“Iinge—"

“Go, Bart,” sald the buccaneer, more
quietly., “Captain Armstrong will not
Injure me,"

Tlhere was a heavy rustling  sound
anwouyg the leaves and  the huacepnser

“Well," he sald aloud, “I've warned
youl™ und he strode out of the oll chum-
bor which formed the captnin's quarters.

“Yau two been quarrcling?* said Bart,
sharply.

“The dog's lusolence Is worse than
ever!" eried the captain, with flashing
eyes, "Burt, 1 don’t want to shed the
blood of the man who has been my offi-
eer, but—" I

“Let someone else bleed him," growled
Burt, “Dick wonld: Dinny wonld give
anything to do It, We're 'bout tired of
hiu, I should like the job myself,”

“Bllence!" sald the captuin, sternly,

- “No, speak; tell me, what has been guing
on since I've been away?"

“Black Mazzard?"

The captain podded,

“Half the tite he's spent In the south

“Preaching ¥

“Yes, with you for a text. Just in his
old way; but I've been too busy with the
privoner. He wants yon!"

The buccancer sprang to his feet.

YHe wunts me—he has sent for we?
he eried, eagerly.

“You'll go?"

“Yes, Perhaps he has something to
say In answer to an offer 1 wade,”

there,

made as if to go to the great enrinln,
but he ehecked bimself, turned, and said,
smilivg sndly:

“Cuptain Armstrong will belleve we
wlhien 1 tell bim that there Is no ne out
Come, sle, you have sent for me
Yon have thought well upon al' 1 said.
All this has been so much angey pein-
lnnpoe, nnd you are ready to tuke me by
the hand—to become my friend. No, no:
hear me  You do not think of waat yeur
lite here may he”

“That of a pirate—a murderer!” eried
Huminhrey, scornfully.

“No," said the boccaneer, Aushing onee
more. 1 am vich, All that enn be sonie-
thing of the past. This land s wmine,
and here we onan ralse np a new nation,
for my followers are devoted to e,
Come! are we to be friends?”
“Friends!” evied Huomphrey, scornfale
ly—"a new nation—your people devoted—
why, man, I sent for you to warn you!"
“Youn—to warn me?’

“Yes. One of your followers is plot-
ting ngainst you, He has been sddiess-
ing your men; and If you don’t take cure
you will be elevated over your peonle in
o way more lofty than pleasaut to the
king of &4 new pation™

*1 understand your sneers, sir' sald
the buceancer, quictly; and there wasx

“An offer?”

“Yes, Bart, to join us, and be one of
my leutenants,”

“Join us, and be your leutenant ¥ crled
Bart,

“Yes, my friend, T like him for the
snke of his old generous ways, and I like
him for his present manliness."

of the past, Mary Dell died, and Abel

dng to tnke vengenuce upoa those whe
- “Look here," suald Bart, whe gasped
terances: “are you golng mad 7'

“Bat, yon sald—"
. “What I choose to sny, man, Let me
all that it 1 like, Do you snp-
1 do not want some shleld against
the wtings of my own thoughts¥ 1 choose
~to think all that and it shall be wo, You

thrill of retorning strength In his velns,
~and it brought with it his old indepen-

His little epl-

pde with Bart that morning had roused
. lttle, nod prepared him for Lig
nter with the buccaneer captain,
. whom he felt he was sbout te con-

more sadness than anger in hls  tope.
“They are unworthy of the brave mun

]whu has warned me of a coming Janeor,

and they are from your lips. sle, not from
the heart of the grave adversary 1 have
vowed to make my friend."

Humphrey winced, for the calm, re-
pronchful tone roused him, and he stond
there frowning as the buceaneer went
on,
*As to the plotting against me, 1 nm sl
ways prepared for that, A man In wy
position makes muny coemics. Erven you
have yours."

“Yes—yon," eved Humpheey,

“Noj I am a friend. There, I thank you
for your warning. It is a proof, thongh
you do not know it, that the gap between
us grows less, Some day, Captain Arie
strong, you will take my hand. We shall
be friends,"

Huomphrey remained silent as the bue-
cancer left the chamber, and, once wmure
alone, the prisoner asked hWmself 1f this
was true—that he bad renlly bldden tare-
well to eivilization forever, and this was
to be his home, this strange compounid of
savage flerceness and gentle feiendlineas
his companion to the end?

CHAPTER X1V,

Humphrey Armstrong walkell on hlind-
Iy turther and further into the forest, for
he was moved more deeply than ever e
had been moved befors, The presence
of this man was hateful to him, and et
he seemed to possess am influence rhat
was inexplicable; and his soft, deep tones
raug in his ears now he was away.

“(loed heaveus!” he cried, “what an

the lHoutonant
New naltlon!
Bab! what tomidyess!”
He sat down with his bend resting up-

on Wis Taand, gazinge Luok flong tha naes
row path, when. to his horror, Just cam-
Ing into view, he saw the fignre of Gl
bucennesr appodching, with head bt

and aring crosseid over his cheat, evideat-

Iy dewp o thought,

Humphirey started op and backed awiy

ronundd n eurve hefare tiroing, nnd winlked
wwiftly nlong the path, looking eagerly
for n teack by which ke coild ayold an-
other enconnter, whoen for the first time
he becnme aware of the fuct that he was
I nthe way leading to an old temple which
had beon forined Inte o mansoleum, and,
|lll||1n.-. he shionld be #ble to Bnd another
||s.nh. bonud for the anclent structure,
I He eliinbed up the doorwny and looked
back.

All was silent and dim ax he stooped
and entered, stepplog enutionsly on, nnd
then, ay soon as well sheltered, turning

to guaze back. Just then the boceanver
‘-unm into sight and walked elowly to-
[ ward the old temple, There was uo time

for further hesitation. e must either
boldly meot the buceaneer or hide.

IHe the lntler  conrse, stpping
tovtiously into one of the recesses behind
/R sittine Hgare, whers he conld stand in
| complete darkuvss and wait till the bue-
canerr bhod gone,

' The Intter entered the next moment,
and Huamplivey felt half mad with him
[u--lr at his spy<like conduct, for nx he snw
Idimly the figure enter, he heidrd 4 low,
ipilwvlm tonn, and saw him throw himself
lupon bis koees beside o deaped collin, his
ltuld elasped, and his frame beonding
with etotion, ns in a broken voice he
praved alowd.

IHis words were incoherent, and but
few of the utterances reached the listen-
ng man's ears, ng he bit his lips with an-
ger, and then listened with wonder at
what seemed a strange revelation of char-
neter.

“Oh, glve me strength!” he murmured,
“1 swore revenge—on all—for the wrongs
—for the death—loved—strenzth to fight
down this weakness—to  be—solf—for
strength--for strength—to live—revenge—
denth,™

The last word of these agonized utter-
ances was still quivering upon the air as
if it had been torn from the spenker’s
breast, when the dimly seen doorway was
snddenly darkened and there was a quick
movement,

Humphrey Armstrong's position was
one which enabled him, faint as was the
light, to see everything—the draped cof-
fin, the kneeling figure bent over it, and
n great crouching form stealing softly
behind, as it guthering for n spring.

There was the dull gleam of sieel up-
lifted by the figure bending over the bue-
caneer,  Assassination, without donbt,
The moment of peril had come, lightly
ns it hoad been treated. and, stirred to
the heart by the treachery and horror of
the deed iotended, Huwmphrey sproang
from his place of concealment, struck the
bueenneer's assailunt full in the chest,
und they rolled over together on the tem-
ple floord.

“Quick, lads, belp!” shonted the man
whom Humphrey had seized, and two
companions rushed in for a general melee
to ensue at terrvible disadvantage, for the
assnilants were armed with knives apd
those they assalled defenseless as to
WeADONS,

Humphrey knew this to his cost in the
quick strugele which ensned, e had
writhed round as he strugsled with the
would-be murderer, and coutrived to get
nppermost, when a keen sense of pain
passing throngh one of his arms, wnde
him loosen his hold for a moment, #od
the next he was daghed back.

He sprang up, thongh, to seize his as-
sailnnt, stung by the pain into a fit of suv-
fige rage, when, ax he clasped no cnemy,
be found that it was not his first antago-
nist, but a lesser man, with whom he
closed fercely just as the fellow was
striving to get ont of the doorway-n pur-
poge he effected, dreagging Homphrey
with him,

The passage was darker than the foner
temple, where hoarse panting anl the
sonnds of contention were «ti!ll golng on,
onths, curses and commands ottered in a
savage volee to “Give it him now!'—
“Now strike, yon fool " —*Cuarse him, hets
ke an oeel!”—and the ke came confus-
edly through the doorway, ns. smarting
with pain nod geioding bis testh with
eage, Humphtey straggled on lo the pas-
sage, savagely determined to retain this
one a prisoner, as he fonght to get the
mustery of the knife,

Flow It all occurred wias more than he
could afterward clearly aprrange in his
own mind; what he conld recall was that
the pain weakened him, and the wan
with whom he struggled wrepched his
left arm free, snotched the knife he held
from his right hand, and wonld have
plunged it into Humphirey's breast had
not the latter struek him a sharp blow
npward in the face so vigorously that the
knife feil tinkling on the ground, and the
struggle was resumed opon more wiqual
Terms.

It was a matter of less than a min-
ite, during which Humplivey fonght less
for lite than to mnster his assailant and
keep him o peisoner.  They had been
down twice, tripping over the stone
strewn pavement, and onee Hamphrey
had been foreed ngainst the wall, but by
4 sudden spring be had deivens his oppo-
nent backward, and they were strjg
glicg in the middle of the opening, when
A wild shriek rank ont from the Inner
temple—a cry which seemed to curdle the
young ollicer's blood—und this was fol-
lowed by a rush of someone eseaping,

His retreat was only witnessed by one,
for the struggle was continned on the
floor. The two adversaries, locked n o
tight embrace, strove to reach thelr foot,
and, panting and wenk, Humphrey had
nearly suceeeded In so doing, when his
foe foreed him baosward, aod be fell to
cling to the raggeid stonework.

For ns he was dreiven back the Hooring
svemed to erumble away beneath  his
feet; there was a terrible jerk, and be
found himself hangipng by als honds, his
enemy clinging (o him  still, and the
woight upon his muoscles seeming as if
it wonld tear them apart. In the hurry
and excitement Howphrey coald hardly
comprehend his position for the moment.
The next he understood it too well, for
the stone which had given way fell with
a hideous, echoing nolse, which came
from a terrible distance below,

Almost in total darkness, hls hands
crumped into the interval between two
masses of broken stone which formed
part of the debris of the roef above,

clingp

hanging over a hideous gulf at the full
stretch of his arms, and with bis ndver-
sary's hands fixed talon-like in garb and
dress as he strove to clamber up him teo
the floor above.

At evary three, as the man mreve lo

grip Humphrey with his kneer and ¢limb

Wiy, Wik Feiement of <tone rushied dowa,
fo Il far beventh, splashing and echo-
ng with o repotitlon of woupnds that rabse

Lield ool sl steepgtil ns retniined
to hiu and o dreesiny sensotlon caine on
MR

It e the el thanght Humphroy, for
his fingers 1 ns It they were yielding,
{nd in another minate be Kovw that he
must fall, whete the grip npon him in-
creased, and the man who elung uttered a

Ills-u rae yell fot help,
| “Quick!™ he shrichked
"rl'l

“T'm Jettine
But at that ins=tant <omelhing dark
setnned between im aml the
glenming wet stope awny abave him in
the roof, and then there was quite an avi:
lanehe of smali stones gliding by,

To e continied,)

o ¢othe

WISE AND UNWISE COACHINC,

Buperiority of the English Method
Over the American,

The Englishman perhaps under
stands better than the Amerlean that
In endeavoring to get the best possi
ble work out of men In athletie tealo

{Ing, care must e tuken not to muke
them npervous, The Buglish “coach™
(talks plensantly to his wen, and o
toe course of an afternoon an the viver
they get a falrly good ldea of the res
quired stroke. The Awerlean, nccord
Ing to Jolin Corbln, the suthor of “An
American at Uxford,” Is lkely to be
brusque, If not viplent. e says:

When 1 teied for the freshimnng erew
In America, I was put, with seven oth-
er unfortunates, into a huge clinker
barge, In charge of the sopliomore cox-
swain, On the first day 1 was told to
mind the angle on my odar.

The third day the coxswain wrought
himself Into a fury, and swore at me
for not keeping the proper angle. When
I glanced out at my blade he yelled:

“ISeep your eyes In the boat!” again
with an oath,

This upset me so that 1 forgot there-
alter to keep a flat back at the finish
of the stroke., When we touched the
float he Jumped out, looked at my
back, brought hls boot ngainst it shavp-
ly, and told me there was no use in

trying to row unless 1 could bold a
flat back and swing my body between
my knees,

That night I sat on a dictlonary with
my feet dgalnst the foot-board, and
trled these injunctions until my back
seetind torn Into fillets; but It would
not come flat, I mever went down fto
the river agaln, and It was two years
before 1 summoned cournge to try an-
other sport.

ANNUAL SLAUGHTER

On American Railroads Exceeds Num-
ber of Casualties in Two Wara.

In the first three months of the year
813 persons were killed and 9,958
wounded by railroad collislons and ae-
cldents of all kinds, Of this total 53
pussengers only were killed and 820
Injured; all the rest were rallroad em-
ployes,

This lnrge crop of deaths and wounds
was the fralt of 1,220 collisions and 838
derallments, These figures are made
public by the lnterstate Comiuerce
Commission. They cover only a guar-
ter of a year, Multiplied by four, we
goet these as the probable totals for the
full year: Killed, 3,252; wounded, 89,-
K32,

The perforioance was over and the
propeictor of the dog and pony show
requested the audience to remaln o fow
inoments while he sald o few words:

"Now, boys, you have all seen what
iy dogs cundo. Will you be surprisad
when I tell you that some of your dogs
can do the same things? Now, then, 1
am coming here agaln In six months.
If any of you can, by that time, traln
a dog to stand on Its head, play dead
or dance, I will glve bim ity dollars
for the dog.

“l touk notlee that you were particu-
larly pleased with the little dog tliat
played the part of a pollceman, Elgh-
teen months ago I bonght him from a
little boy. 1 pald seventy-five dollars
for bhilm, but now five hundred dollirs
coul! not buy hlm, Your dog muy be
IS easy to tealn as he was; try [t

“Here are some litle pamiplilets tell
g you how to care for and traln dogs;
they are only five cents apiece; who'll
huy '

The boys of Belltown ralsed a great
shout when Tom Bowen stepped for-
ward and handed the man a nlckel
l'om'’s dog had the reputation of belng
he nearest to a good-for-nothing In
town; but Tom loved him and belleved
In ilm when no one else did. He ac-
knowle!ged that the anlmal was no
bird dog, although Its mother had been
a famous setter; nelther was he a
watch dog; and he was mortally afraid
of eats—a fault which, all boys know,
places a dog away down below par.

TIP DOWNG THE DANCE.

Tom's brother Ned owned a magnifi-
cent maltese, which answered to the
wusleal pame of Muziah, If Tip pos-
sessed a pet aversion, It certainly was
this same Muziab. Whlen the table
seraps were scraped out into an old
pan, he stood afar off uatil the mighty
Muzlah ate all the choice bits aud all
the plalper fare that he could hold.

Then—If there were any left—he
would be permitted to slink up and car-
ry the remaining bits belind the wood-
pile,

When Tom went home from the
show he called Tip, and the two repalr-
ed to the hayloft, where the dog was

That I8 to say, a larger number of per-
sonsg are Killed every year on our rall-
ronds than were killed ln the war with
Grent Britnin from 18512 to 1816 and
the war with Mexleo from 1810 to 1848
added together, and tive times as many
are wounded as were wounded in both
those historie conflicts, Yet If these
'Il,f.':urﬂs for 1002 are not exceeded they
will be n marked Improvement over
those for 1900, In which year 7,806 per-
gons were killed and 50320 wounded
on United States rullroads, which ex-
ceeded the combined totals of the Union
soldiers kKilled and wounded In the ter-
rifle battles of Antletam, Gettysbhurg
nnd the Wilderness,

Surely peace hath her sacriflces no
legs shoeking than war., 1s It nut pos-
sible to make railrond operation less de-
strnetive of human lfe and Hb?—New
York Weorld.

snthusiasm of a Dying Scientist,

The first penguin we met, says Prof.
0. E. Borehgrevink, the Antarctie ex-
plorer, in Leslie's Moothly, arrived on
the 1th of October, 1809, at Cape
Adalr, In South Vietoria Land, thus
long before the lee had broken up. |
killed Him at the request of my zoolo-
wist, who was dying at the time, The
wan knew that his death was only a
question of hours, but he had looked
forward to the arvival of the birds, and
the news of this tirst areival exelied
him,  He begged us to kill and dissect
the bird before bim, although he him-
gelf was to follow the bird into the
mystery of death ball an hour after-
wards, nnd he knew It. He showed the
utmost Interest in the operation, and
dietated selentifie notes as he watched
It till within fifteen minutes of his dis-
solution,

Doub ful.

“No," sald the eapitallst, *I shall not
invest in your lnvention, 1 very serl-
ously question its practleablility and (ts
importance."

“For what reason ¥’

“Recause no one has come forward
with a clalm that you sfole It from
him."—Washington Star,

Fuel Soarce in Mexioo,

One of the greatesft dreawhacks la
Mexico I8 the scarcity of fuel. IHopes
are placed In the probable discovery of
oll In paying quantities,

A Nawtnral Acvcompaniment,
Oathis were cumglumly heard ln wo
clety ln London 100 yeurs wge. Wilh
the Introduction of golf they cre again
becowming fashlonable

When two cats pull off & fight afer
dark they scratch & (o ton.

1 ean't see it, you kopow."”

duly Informed of what was ln store for
him., A rusty red tall wagged acqul-
escence and the training of 'Tip was
begun.

Tom made a secret bargain with his
mother, consequently the price of a
new pair of pauts was in his pocket
next morning.  As Tom ani Ned stari-
ed for school, Ned was not long ln dis-
covering n good-sized patel on the seat
of Tom's trousers. 1 say, Tom! whut's
up? How cumme you with those old
breeches on?  Didw't father get yeuw
any new ones "

Tom shook his head, ran Lis hand
back over the patehed purt of Lls ap-
parel, and sald, “Oh, that's all right!
When Tom
reached the playground, he was made
the butt of much good-naturel fuun.
However, the thought of what hils
purse contaloed and Its purpose com-
forted him. !

Thereafier, for weeks, Tip was fed
on fresh meat n the hayloft, while,
outside, Muziah whined pitituily. No
one knew evesptine Tom and Tip what
went on in that hayaft, ‘@he muther
had a pretty good Idea: butt§ou know,
mothers never give you away.

Tom wore patclied clothies to schoal

all winter, and was always on the look- |

out for small jobs, whereby he mleit
enrn a nlekel, or, perchance, a dlne,
The buteher down on the corner got all
of Tow's enrnings, and Tip waxed fat
on the Lest the butehier had.

At last spring came, and with It the
dog and pony show. With beating
heart Tom took Tlp around to the tent
specified for candidates
e was when he found that the el
was to be made before no one but the
kind faced professor hitself! Tip went
throngh the ordeal right braveiy, and
wns lockel up with a
stenk, while Tom went In to wilness
the alternvon perforumnee.

After It was over the proprietor nn-
pounced that he had bought one 1Boll-

town dog from Master Thomas Bowen, |
who woulll eome forward and show |

what the dog could do and then receive
his fifty dollars.

What an excitement there was
among the boys, a2 Tom took a seat
on the p!atform and hegan plavinge a
lively tune on a French harp, The red
curtalps parted amd In rusbed Tip, Af-
tor A gesinre from Tom, he raise | him-
solf on his hind legs and
danee, That was all; but he did Ir well,

| How the erowa chieered as Tom pock-
oted the Afty dollars,
hehind the curtalng with Tip to bid
Jdm a long farewell

The Flora of Alaska,
According to & report of the special
agent of the Department of Agricul.
ture in eharge of Aluska lovestigations,

Iow reileved |

porierhouse |

bezun to !

Then he went !

n teayveler moay go from one end of the
Yukon to the elher ln summoer witheot
seelng snow. On the othier hand, vege
Ltation, Inrge forests, and wild roaspder
rieg, red currants, huckleberries and
cranbereles will be found w profusion,
| I places the grass grows as high as »
man's head, There are severnl plaeos
along the const, ot the Sitka and Kenal
experiment stations, and at many
poltts In the Interlor, where practically
all of the coreals of the temperate zong
most of the vegetables, and a conslder
able variety of cultivated Nowers have
boen grown with much success for sev-
eral yeurs, Fine spring wheat has
been roised nt Bitka for three years
past. At Rampart, sixty-five degrees
north latitude, winter rye sown In the
autumn came out In the gpring in pen
feet condition, though the temperatore
fell to seventy degrees below zero In the
winter; the graln matured by Aug. L
Barley sown in May was ripe by the
middle of August. Oats and potatoes
thrive In many places, Cattle are kepl
ot every conslierable settlement, excepl
at Nome. The Alaska Commerclal Com.
pany has for many yenrs kept catthe
| gheep, and Angorn goats at Kokalk,
{ they vequiring but lttle food or shelter,
except In an occeasionnl storm during
the winter.

JEWS WHO WEAR PIGTAILS.

Hebraie Colony in China Who Haw
Forgotten kven Their Ritual,

It Is not generally known that there
Is o colony of Jews In China—Jlews
who wear pigtalls, bear Chinese naimes
and speak the Chlpese language ex-
clusively and who have forgotten the
God of thelr fathers and npegleeted
thelr anclent ritual of worship unti
It has been entirvely lost to them. But
there s such a colony, and its people
have puzzled orlental scholars for
many years.

Recently it has been established that
they entered China—or, rather, theke
progenitors did—about the year 319 Al
D, in the reigo of the Emperor Mingee
| 1L, and tormed a colony about 700
miles from Shanghal, on the Hoanghe,
or Yellow river.

At one tline these Jews were a power
in the land., Their city grew o pop-
ulation untll its inhabitants pumbered
about 5,000 Jews alone, and they be
came so wealthy that they were able
to loun money to the Pmperor, who #0
esteemed them that he built for them
a synagogue. Two of them, whose
names bave been lost In the passing
yeurs, were especlally honored by the
emperor. One he made the treasuree
of a great province and the other wae
a general in the hmperial army.

In the golden days of Judalsm in
China they prospered, und when thek
magnificent temple was destroyed hy
fire they rebullt it in greater magnig-
cence. In a land where there are many
fine temples theirs was one of the most
splendid. It was 850 feet long and 150
feet wide.

To-day thelr temple Is a mass of
rulos. Stone by stone, nlmost, it has
been torn down by those whose care i
should bave been to preserve it. The
story, even among the heathen, I8 that
they forgot the worship of thelr God
and He forgot them. They grew poors
er and poorer with the advancing years
during which they falled to keep the
Sabbath of thelr religlon and were fiu
ally foreed to sell all they had for food
and clothing., Stone by stone, almost,
thelr temple was dewmolished, to be
s0ld to bullders or other temples and
houses; their sacred books were dis-
posed of for whnt money they would
bring; they had no place for worship,
and gradually thelr religious rites were
forgotten aud even thelr linguage se
neglected that it has now become a
mere memory and they themselves a
people lost among the bea hien of the
Orient,

They are only a handful now, China
men In all that outwardly marks one of
that natlon, says the New York Tiik
une, except that every one bears the
facinl choracteristics of the Jewa
There Is a trace of thelr old rellgion
lel't, but so very little und so garbled
and mixed with the rellglon of the
land that only experts enn deteet It

Prlee wAs A Rioa.

Young Man Had an Uxcellent Chane
to Buy a Dog,

A handsome bachelor of Baltimore
well known o soclal snd cducationnd
cireles, ncknowledges the truth of the
following story: He was driving with
lg very pretty and attiactive youug
women, when on the outskirts of the
city they wet a lad of about 12 yeurs
leading by a chuin a singularly ugly
but tinely bred bull tervier. The pretey
girl went into raptures over the dog,
and her escort determined the anlmnal
shiould be hers,

“Say, souny,” he called, “what wil
'you take for your dogh"

‘ “Sawthing” replied the lad,

“Novsense," cried Mr. Blunk, “lere's
86 for bl

*No, 1 won't. This here dog aln't for
sule”

“Ten," sald Mr. Blank, and then,
| growing desperate, “lifteen, twenty,™”
But the owner still refused.

All the time the conversation wina
going on the youth, although tulking
to the man In the buggy, kept hils ey e
fixed on the other occupant of (he
vehicle, and at lust he said, gravely:

"I don't want yer woney, but o
you'll just give that lady there o kiss
you wmay have the dog”

Mre. Blank was specchless, Ile stared
at the boy an lopsiant aond then Pt
the whip to his horse, startlog him og
at norun,

The story goes that a mile was gone
over without a word belng spoken
 when as the horse's rapld galt beenme

Mower Hus It turned down n 1'ULII.I|I',

lane the pretty girl turned ever s
slightly and sald, shyly: “Oh! Ay

Blank, why don't you buy that dogP
| —Baltimere Bun




